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	Force of Impact

**Disclaimer:**

**I don't own Sailor Moon or Star Wars Rebels. If I did, Setsuna would have already killed Haruka and Sabine would have had an episode where she went back to the Imperial Academy on Mandalore and it would've been EPIC! **

**A/N:**

**This is my sandbox. Some the stuff in here isn't exactly canon, so back off cos it be my sandbox! **

Ezra Bridger was exhausted. After a training session with Kanan, an hour or eight of scrubbing Sabine's latest paint prank from his clothes, (Pink _everywhere_) chasing the older teen down the halls of the _Ghost_, and then cleaning it (Apparently, when Sabine sprays you with paint, you can't track it everywhere), he was about ready to hit the sack. He climbed up to his bunk and instantly fell asleep.

_Ezra Bridger._

He could hear a female voice calling out to him. It sounded almost familiar.

He opened his eyes. He was standing in the middle of a whole lot of mist.

"Hello?"

_Ezra._

That voice again.

A figure emerged from the mist. A young woman, with long green hair, dark skin, black boots, crazy looking minidress, and garnet eyes, eyes that looked young, but seemed burdened with…

_eternity_. She held a long metal key-shaped rod, with a garnet orb in the middle of it.

"Who are you?"

_I have many names. Some so old, I have forgotten them. You may call me - hmm… Puu. Yes, Puu._

The woman - Puu, seemed to be speaking, yet her voice came from all around him, reverberating around the mist.

_You, like many others before you, have discovered the Gates of Space-Time._

"Huh? What do you mean?"

_I mean these Gates are pathway to anywhere in Space and Time. They could take you back to the Republic of old, or the Silver Millennium._

"Silver Millennium? What's that?"

_Come. I will show you. You must not share this with anyone. It could jeopardize the future of your galaxy. Do you understand?_

"Uhh… Yeah, yeah, of course I understand."

_This means withholding information from your Master._

"No, I won't tell anyone."

_Good. Come._

Ezra followed Puu to a pair of impressive doors. Puu tapped her rod to the ground.

_Show me the Silver Millennium._, She commanded

Ezra sat down and watched. He watched a kingdom on a moon unite, watched their planet unite against, watched two rulers fall in love, watched two kingdoms fall.

_Wake up, you idiot. _That was Sabine's voice...

"Puu?"

She was already fading away.

Ezra opened his eyes. Sabine stared back at him, an enormous grin on her face.

"No. No no no no no…"

"Pssht!" Out went the neon green paint and Sabine sprinted away.

**Ya likey? Be sure to check out Lost Moon, by MOI!**

**Or just review. Either one works.**


End file.
